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Animal Magnetism 


Author's Notes: 
Obviously, | don't own Motley Crue or Type O Negative. Only thing | own is the plot of this story. Enjoy! 


A dark night, a packed club, thousands of soft lights and two lone wolves out for blood, both of them oblivious 
to the existence of the other. The atmosphere was tight, the people were barely even dressed, but their 
cloths were made out of tight, black leather. The smell of sweat, lust and sex filled the midnight air, alcohol 
was spilling like water and hips were swaying to the sound of dirty rock *n' roll and industrial metal. 


*Rammstein - Stripped playing in the background* 


Mr. Nikki Sixx, a tall, green-eyed bassist was out, looking for something or someone to carry him away from 
the miserable reality of just another day. That's how he found himself mixing with the countless people who 
were out for some fun His stern, cold look was scanning every eye in the crowd, as if he was looking for 
someone. Or maybe he was looking for somebody, only that he hadn't realized it, not until his eyes found the 
eyes of another dark and mysterious individual like himself. Something triggered his pretentious curiosity, 
making him go closer to his target. What surprised him was that the tall figure seemed to be approaching him 


as well. They both got themselves some random girls using them as an excuse to take a closer look without 
awaking the other' suspicion. Only that they were both using the same tactic without realizing. Dancing close to 
each other, they were analyzing one another. Mr. Sixx looked over to the other raven-haired bassist with his 
cold, unreadable look, just to find himself in the other man's eyes. Peter Steele had those same piercing, 
haunting green eyes as Nikki. His hair was black and he was tall and muscular. Every curve, every form, every 
detail of his body was saying "vampire", while the other bassist was more of a classy cowboy. 


The men could easily find themselves in each other without even knowing names; all they had to do was look 
And they were both staring at each other in a daze; the space between them was getting electrified, drawing 


them closer to each other. 


Suddenly, as they were dancing, they headed for the bar at the same time. They sat just a seat away from 
each other. Peter ordered a "Bloody Mary" and Nikki ordered a glass of "Jack Daniel's". After shifting around 
nervously in his seat for some time, Peter looked over to Nikki, just to find he was already looking at him and 
he raised his glass for a distant toast bravely. A hardly visible sexy smirk crawled upon Nikki's perfectly 
shaped lips as he raised his glass to return the gesture. He brought up his glass to his lips for another taste 
of the satisfyingly burning drink and Peter found he's unable to turn his look away from the cowboy who was 
sitting just centimeters away from him. His eyes traced every single move Nikki's tongue and lips were making 
around the cold glass. He caught himself thinking how would Nikki's warm mouth taste and feel, but when he 
came to his senses and realized what he was thinking about it was too late. His lustful fantasies had already 
gotten him hard and his erection was pressing against his jeans. Nikki noticed the younger man was uneasy and 
bothered by something; he was trying to distract himself by playing with his perfect, silky black hair. Nikki 
knew very well this behavior. He smirked with self-satisfaction when he noticed Peter was actually hard. His 
ego was big enough to allow him to believe that Peter was hard because of him. As every man, he fools 
himself too, but not this time. He moved his look back to the other bassist's eyes and gave him a corner 
smile, after which he paid his drink and got up, heading somewhere. Peter took this as a hint and followed him. 
He followed Nikki's muscular ass and he smirked as he admired it from behind. 


"So, what's your name, Count?" Nikki mocked Peter as he was walking down a dark corridor. He was actually 


bewitched by his vampire charm. 
"Peter Steele. And yours..cowboy?" Nikki snickered and shook his head. 


"Steele" He let the name roll off his tongue, giving it a deeper, twisted in his mind meaning. "The name is Nikki 
Sixx. What is a nocturnal creature like yourself doing in a hell hole like that?" They could speak more normally 


as they were going further down the corridor. 


"Same as you. I'm sure you're not any less of a night creature than me. It's wolf moon and I'm looking for 
something to distract me from the misery.’ The younger man answered and Nikki was getting even more 
convinced they've got a lot in common. "And also.." Peter unexpectedly pressed Nikki against the wall and pinned 
his wrists. He took a moment to admire the perfection of the sex god he had caught in his trap. He couldn't 
help tracing every line of his face, every muscle, every tattoo on the older man’ sweaty and temptingly tanned 
skin "..maybe play a game or two." Peter whispered in his ear. 


"Sounds good to me, but choose carefully who you're playing with." Nikki switched the roles with a quick move, 
pinning Peter by the wrists against the wall. He might not have been as muscular as his fellow bassist, but he 
still had enough physical strength to control him. 


‘I've already chosen, you know that. | believe you've chosen too or am | fooling myself?" Peter teased. 


"Damn straight, | have, playboy. Don't play mind games with mel" His stern voice sent shivers down the 


younger man’ spine, shivers - thrills of excitement. 


"It seems like you're into challenges." 


"You don't seem like much of a challenge, judging by your current state." 
"Don't take my daze for obedience, you'll be surprised. 


"| don't doubt it. Actually, | believe we both have cards up our sleeves, which makes the game even more 


thrilling." 
"Ah, yes. You definitely have me intrigued. Your ass really intrigues me too." 


"You're already secretly begging for me to fuck you, aren't you playboy?" Nikki whispered in Peter's ear 
seductively, pressing his body to the other mars. 


"Don't think I'll be your toy. 


"Same goes to you. This is going to be a 


challenge after all. | guess we'll have to compromise." 
"The lust should be worth it" 


"At least you admit it" Nikki smirked with typical man-satisfaction. It made him feel powerful and good about 
himself in some twisted way, knowing that even men are drooling over him. He was about to pull away, but 


Peter caught him by the arm and pulled him close again 
"Where are we going?" Peter smirked against the other man’s lips. 


The two tall and dark individuals headed for a nearby motel. Their faces had on their usual cold, distant, 
unreadable looks that could with easy throw away any suspicion. When passing by, they almost looked like 
assassins, but no one could guess the dark thoughts on their minds. They checked in a motel, trying to look as 
serious and emotionless as possible. The moment they entered and locked the door, Nikki pressed Peter against 
the wall and violently laid his lips on the other man's, begging for entrance. The younger man opened his lips 
and Nikki hungrily pushed his tongue in Peter's mouth, holding on for his strong biceps. Peter couldn't stop his 
desire; one hand he buried in the older man's hair and with the other he gripped his ass tightly. Nikki moved 


his hands from Peter's biceps down to his ass and smacked it. 
"You want that ass, don't you cowboy?" Peter teased. 


"Just as much as you want mine." Nikki turned around the answer, so he doesn't sound too eager. He hates 


looking too eager and easy to be charmed. 


"Oh yes, | want you to give me that ass." The vampire reached down and started undoing the tight leather 
pants of the other man. 


“Someone's impatient." 
"Shut up!" 


"You shut up before | shut your mouth." Sixx threatened as he yanked down the other man's pants, releasing 
his erection after his own leather pants were pulled down around his knees and pressed his body as close as 


possible to Peter's 

"td love you to shut my mouth" 

"Don't worry, | definitely will. Mm, you feel that?" Nikki purred, his erection pressing to Peter's 
"Oh, yes!" Peter moaned 


"lll make you want me so bad that you'll never want anyone else again” Nikki whispered seductively and blessed 
Peter with a slow, passionate kiss, the tip of his fingers gently brushing against the other man's jawline, holding 
him into the kiss. Two naked, muscular men, their black hairs falling freely down their wide shoulders, their 
green eyes veiled with the flame of lust, their lips burning with passion. Caught in a strong devilish embrace, 
they couldn't stop running their hands all over each other's bodies. If somebody saw them, they without a 
doubt would consider this the sexiest, hottest sight they would ever lay their eyes upon Both of them were 
already giving in to the animal instincts without a care for the consequences, all they wanted was each other's 


bodies. 


| want to taste you." Peter said silently with his deep voice, after which he hungrily slipped his tongue in 
Nikki's mouth again. 


"You're already tasting me." Nikki teased and ran a hand through the other bassist's silky black hair as if he 


was a precious object. 


"Don't make a fool out of me, you know what | mean!" Peter moaned impatiently, closing his eyes as Nikki 


wrapped a hand around his length. Nikki smirked and leaned his back against the wall. 


"Kneell" The older man commanded, putting a hand on Peter's head dominantly as he knelt in front of Nikki. 


"Now suck!" He ordered as Peter impatiently took Nikki's length into his mouth. "Easy, easy, doll" Nikki hissed. 
Peter slowed down, gently taking the tip in his mouth and sucking on it. "Mm, yeah!" The bassist moaned out 
loud, his mouth hanging open and eyes shut tightly when he felt the tongue on his sensitive tip. With one hand 
Nikki was supporting himself on the wall and with the other he was pushing Peter further his length. 


The only light coming in was the light of the wolf moon shining down on the muscular bodies of the two sex 
gods. Peter would never let anyone control him, dominate him, fuck with his head, but the one above him, the 
fellow bassist that was the sex god taking over his mouth, he wanted to be his toy, he would let him do 
anything. They both would never do what they were doing, but the sexual tension between them was too 
strong to be ignored, so they would just break all the rules under the shine of the wolf moon, enjoy and then 


keep their dirty little secret. 


"God, | wanna see your beautiful tanned skin dripping with sweat." Peter whispered as he was stroking Nikki's 


member and then took it in his mouth again. 


"Then make me sweat, baby! Fuck, I'm gonna watch your body convulse under me, your silky hair spread on 
the white bed sheets and our bodies shining with sweat" Nikki moaned aroused. "Touch yourself, Steele!" He 


commanded when the bassist sucking him increased his pace. 
"You arouse me so bad that | might cum if | touch myself" 


"Oh, no baby. You will touch yourself, but you won't cum. Only I've got the right to make you cum." The 
kneeling man reached down between his legs and started stroking himself urgently. "Easy babe, you shouldn't 
cum before | allow. Oh yes, suck it, suck it harder!" Nikki moaned loudly at the feeling of the vampirish lips 
around his hard erection. "Steele, harder! I'm close!" He gripped the silky black hair of his partner, pulling it 
gently from pleasure as Pete was going faster. "Fuck yes, that's it!" Nikki groaned loudly as he exploded in the 
vampire-like man's mouth. "What a good boy. Come here, lover!" Sixx hinted with two fingers for Peter to get 
up and he impatiently crushed his lips upon the other man's as he pushed him down on the bed. Nikki ably 
crawled between Peter's legs and took his member, stroking it gently. "Give me that cock!" He grunted and took 
the long length in his mouth, moaning softly. 


"Sixx." Peter moaned helplessly with his deep voice as Nikki was sucking him uncontrollably fast. 

"Yes baby, moan my name." Nikki purred. 

"lm so fucking close, Sixx." Peter ran a hand through his hair, while with the other he was pulling Nikki's hair. 
"You don't seem that easy at all, babe." Nikki smirked. 

Its your fault, fucker." Peter hissed. 


"You like it, huh babe?" 


"Oh yes, right there Sixx!" 

"Scream my name, Steele!" Nikki encouraged him and Peter came as he was moaning loudly Nikki's name. Nikki 
climbed up Peter's body like a predator, aiming for his lips. He kissed him wildly as he reached down between 
their bodies and started stroking Peter’ still wet cock quickly. 

"| want your dick, Sixx!" Peter hissed. 


"Oh yeah?" Nikki smirked and Peter nodded. "You want that dick? You want it in your tight ass?" 


"Do it, Sixx!" Nikki smiled devilishly at Pete's encouragement and climbed off him. He picked up his leather jacket 
and pulled a condom out of it. 


"Legs nice and wide for me, darling. This is gonna hurt” The Motley bassist warned as he slid the slippery 


condom on his length. 
"| don't care; | want to feel it all inside me." 


"What a hungry babe | have here." Nikki smiled and softly kissed Pete, running a hand through his hair lovingly. 


"You sure you wanna do that? | still can suck you till you cum so many times you pass out" 

"Yeah, | want it" Peter nodded and so did Nikki, positioning himself at the younger man's entrance. He licked his 
middle finger, looking in Peter's eyes and then massaged his entrance with his finger, trying to go deeper. Peter 
hissed and shifted a little. 


"What a tight ass." Nikki whispered against Pete's lips, going deeper as much as his expert finger allowed. "You 
like it?" He asked and kissed Pete softly. 


"Oh yeah!" 

"Another finger? We gotta widen that ass." Peter nodded and Nikki pulled his finger out. He licked his index 
finger too and began making his way inside with both fingers. Peter groaned. "Mm, so tight. Can't wait to put 
my cock inside you." Nikki purred as his expert fingers were moving quickly. 

"Then do it" Peter challenged him. 

"You're still tight, baby." 

"That's how | want it. Give it to me." 


"Tell me if it hurts too much." 


"No, | want it hard, | want it bad" 


"Alright then baby, hold on” Nikki directed his tip to Pete's entrance. He hissed through his teeth from the 
feeling of tightness around his tip. Peter groaned. "Are you okay?" Nikki stopped moving. Pete nodded and tried 
spreading his entrance wider with his hands. Nikki went a little deeper and Peter moaned out loud. "Does it hurt 
a lot?" 


"That dick is so big in my ass, God!" 
"Want me to stop?" 
"No, go deeper!" Bravely replied Peter. For him this pain was good pain, pain that for him was pleasure. "Fuck!" 


"Hold on babel" Nikki went almost all the way in and stopped moving as he let out a loud moan, leaning his head 


back in pleasure. 
"God!" 
"Damn, you look so fucking sexy like that!" 


"And you look so precious under me. Here we go baby!" Nikki moaned as he arched his back going all the way 
inside Peter. Nikki rested his head on Peter's chest for a moment, enjoying the feeling. "Oh yes!" 


"That's it baby!" Peter's hands crawled to the other bassist's muscular ass, gripping it as a hint to start 
moving inside him. Sixx lift his head up and his lips met Peter's as he slowly started moving inside him, making 


them both moan into the kiss. "Faster!" Pete whispered, giving Nikki's ass a smack. 


"You just can't get enough, can you lover?" The older man whispered and a deep, passionate kiss followed. Nikki 
sat up, still moving inside Pete and he rested his left hand on the other bassist's right thigh while with the 
other he started stroking Pete's hard member. 


"Oh yes, faster!" Steele moaned. His hand moved to Nikki's hand which was stroking him and started stroking 
himself. Nikki grabbed Pete's thighs tightly, spreading them widely for more access and started pounding in him 
roughly, mercilessly. "Yeah, just a little more! Harder!" 


"Oh baby, I'm close. Mm, that tight ass!" Sixx hissed and increased his pace, desperate to reach the top. He laid 
down on top of the charming vampire he had caught in his spider web, kissing his blood red lips and fucking 
him hard like a beast. For a moment he looked in the intoxicating green eyes of his partner that was moaning 
uncontrollably. For a moment he thought again how charmingly beautiful, muscular and manly Peter is and how 
that same man, who usually wouldn't even kiss another man just like Nikki himself wouldn't, was completely 
giving in to him, letting him do whatever he wants to his body. Just thinking about all of this made Nikki cum. 
He urgently kept pounding insanely fast inside Peter as he was enjoying the strong orgasm. 


"Goddammit, Steele! Fuck!" He groaned and lifelessly lied down on top of Peter, trying to normalize his breathing. 


He kissed Pete softly and pulled out of him, smirking at the view of the almost completely full condom. 
"| thought | was gonna cum first." Steele let out a small, seductive laugh. 
"Oh, I'm not done with you yet, playboy." Nikki noted seductively and climbed back on the bed. 


"Then wrap your sweet lips around my cock" Pete commanded with an arousingly cold tone. Sixx smirked and 
slowly took Pete's tip into his mouth without looking away from his eyes. 

"Mm, | feel like you can make me cum just by looking at me with those lustful eyes." He purred. Nikki took the 
whole length in his mouth and the younger man arched his back in pleasure. "Easy babe, easy! Fuck, I'm so 
close!" Pete groaned. Nikki moaned as he was quickly moving his mouth up and down the long shaft, slightly 
stroking it at the bottom. He gently licked the balls and his tongue started playfully licking the tip again. 
However, unlike Nikki, Peter couldn't stop thinking about how good it is having that sex god sucking him so good. 
It was just a matter of playful licks for him to cum. Nikki started sucking the tip and urgently stroking the 
shaft. "Yes, yes, yes Sixx!" Peter moaned loudly as the other raven-haired bassist brought him to ecstasy. 
"Yeah!" He let out a last moan of relief from the release. Nikki climbed up on Pete's body and a passionate 


make-out followed. 


The wolf moon was still shining bright on the night sky when Sixx went out of the motel room to enjoy the 
night. Only silence and the smell of summer was in the warm breeze. Steele came out too zipping up his pants 
and stopped beside his fellow bassist who was standing with hands in his pockets and looking up to the sky 


dreamily. 
"How are you feeling lover?" Peter gave Nikki a sexy smirk. 


"What's a better feeling than the warm midnight breeze on your skin after a night of hot sex? How's your 
ass?" Nikki winked and smacked Peter's ass. 


"Couldn't have been better. 
‘Interesting things happen under the light of the wolf moon" 
"Maybe next wolf moon something will happen again" Steele hinted. 


"Or maybe we don't have to wait until the next wolf moon" Nikki looked over to Pete and nudged him. They 


both got inside the motel room again. 


The night wasn't over yet and it always hides thousands of possibilities. Who knows what twisted ideas the 
minds of the two mysterious, dark, charming men could come up with. Deep voices were coming from the 
small motel room, moans of pleasure, raspy laughter - sounds that would make people curious what could two 
grown, sexy men be doing together in a dirty motel room. No one could know they were under the spell of the 


wolf moon. 


